BOSWELI/S LIFE OF JOHNSON
Yes, Sin When a man writes from his own mind, he writes
very rapidly. The greatest part of a writer's time is spent in
reading, in order to write: a man will turn over half a library
to make one book.'
Friday, April 7, I dined with him at a Tavern, with a
numerous company. JOHNSON. 1 have been reading [Rich-
ard] Twiss's Travels in Spain, which are just come out. They
are as good as the first book of travels that you will take up.
I have not, indeed, cut the leaves yet; but I have read
in them where the pages are open, and I do not suppose that
what is in the pages which are closed is worse than what is
in the open pages.'
Patriotism having become one of our topicks, Johnson
suddenly uttered, in a strong determined tone, an apoph-
thegm, at which many will start: 'Patriotism is the last
refuge of a scoundrel.' But let it be considered, that he did
not mean a real and generous love of our country, but that
pretended patriotism which so many, in all ages and coun-
tries, have made a cloak for self-interest. I maintained, that
certainly all patriots were not scoundrels. Being urged, (not
by Johnson,) to name one exception, I mentioned an
eminent person, [Edmund Burke] whom we all greatly ad-
mired. JOHNSON. 'Sir, I do not say that he is not honest;
but we have no reason to conclude from his political conduct
that he is honest. Were he to accept of a place from this min-
istry, he would lose that character of firmness which he has,
and might be turned out of his place in a year. This ministry
is neither stable, nor grateful to their friends, as Sir Robert
Walpole was, so that he may think it more for his interest to
take his chance of his party coming in.'
Mrs [Hannah] Pritchard being mentioned, he said, 'Her
playing was quite mechanical. It is wonderful how little mind
she had. Sir, she had never read the tragedy of Macbeth all
through. She no more thought of the play out of which her
part was taken, than a shoemaker thinks of the skin, out of
which the piece of leather, of which he is making a pair of
shoes, is cut,5
On Saturday [April 8], I dined with him at Mr Thrale's,
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